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"Sav? Hello? Saaaaaaaaavvyyyyyyyyyyy.” 


It was Phil, who was also waving a hand in front of my face. 

"What?" 

"Why are you staring at Joe?" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Don't play dumb," he smarted, rolling his eyes. "You haven't taken your eyes off him since you showed up" 


"Has he noticed?" | asked, suddenly worried | wanted to preserve the friendship we had, not ruin it by these 
thoughts, whatever they were. 


"No, fortunately for you." 


"How did you do it?" | asked. 

"Sometimes you have to jump in the pool, even if you don't know if its full” 
"So what you're saying is | should just go for it? 

"That's what | did’ 

"HL. uh.. try it, Later” 


He laughed, clapping me on the shoulder. "There's no time like the present." 


"Joe?" 
"Yeah?" 
"Can we, uh, talk... later, maybe?" 


"Sure" 


Later that night found us sitting on Joe's bed, plenty of alcohol between us, not having said a word about what 
I'd called him to talk about. 


"You know, Rick, don't think I've forgotten the reason you're here. You said you wanted to tell me something’ 
"| did’ 

"Well?" 

"Its really.. | dort.. it's stupid, forget | said anything” 

"No. You can tell me anything, Best friends, remember?" 

"Yeah. Just.. promise not to be mad, okay?" 

"Why would | be mad? | would never be mad at you" 


“Just... please." 


"If itll make you feel better." 

| took a deep breath, not knowing how to proceed. 

But, as they always do, fear and shyness overtook me, clamping my mouth shut. 
‘I'm sorry. Its stupid, | know. Just.. forget | said anything, okay?" 

‘Savvy... it's not stupid. Whatever it is you have to say, it's not stupid” 

A hand rested gently on my shoulder, fingers curling into my hair. 


"It is, Joe. It really is" | spat, Turning from him. That gentle toivh, the warmth.. he was making it harder, so 


much harder, and he had no idea 


"Just tell me, Sav, please. | won't be mad at you." What Sav didn't know was how ouch it pained joe to see him 


like that. 


"| like you, okay? A lot more than | should" | exclaimed, burying my face in my hands. Now I've done it. Now 


he'll never speak to me again. | couldn't have just kept it, waited till he was done... 
And then soft, warm lips were crushed against my own. 
"| figured I'd show you rather than tell you," he whispered raggedly, pulling away slightly. 


| just pulled him back against me, reclaiming his lips. Truth be told, nothing had ever felt so right. 


